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There was nothing for it but to say "Oh",
doubtfully, and then defiantly, with the brave
effrontery of youth: "Well, I don't believe a
word of it. I think the whole thing is a lot of
rubbish."

But after that she started taking notice of Miss
Neale, and the more she noticed the more she
realised that the housekeeper fostered this super-
stitious side of Charles' nature. " It's all wrong,"
thought Doreen.

Miss Neale always told him if there were any
queer omen about, she never let it escape his
notice. Time after time Doreen had argued with
him, because she could not understand how any-
one as level-headed as Charles could really believe
in so much nonsense, but he did believe in it, and
nothing would change him. She wished that
she could have had five minutes' tftlk with the
Reverend Mother, because undoubtedly the old
nun would have known how to deal with a situa-
tion of this kind. But it was not a thing that
she could put into a letter, and she finished hur-
riedly, with no mention of any of the things that
really worried her.

Christmas at the convent had been quiet She
had generally been the only girl left there, for
the others had gone home, to spend the holidays^
and Doreen, having no home to go to, had felt
rather bitter as she knelt in the little chapel, and
watched the tiny crib with the plaster angels,
and the light burning above it, and sang the
Christinas hymns.

This was to be her first Christmas in a different
setting.